MORNING

on the Colonel's chest.   " But I suppose I mustn't send
you the cordon of my Wooden Horse ? "

The Colonel bowed.

" I fear that such a signal distinction is impossible at
present. Sir."

"Well, well, I must hope that it is only a pleasure
deferred."

" Your Majesty has greatly touched me by such kind-
ness. I did not anticipate such an extreme mark of your
Majesty's favour. I am really quite overwhelmed by it."

The King tapped him graciously on the shoulder.

" One of the few pleasures left to me, my dear Colonel,
is to show my esteem and regard for honest men. Even
such a harmless pleasure is in your case denied to me."
The King sighed deeply. " But we must hope for
happier days. Come and see me again soon. Perhaps
another of these German officers will have paid me a
visit by then, and I shall be able to give you some news
from Berlin, eh ? But if I can't give you my Wooden
Horse, I can at least offer you a cigar."

And with this fragrant but fugitive mark of royal
favour Colonel Buckworth bowed himself out of the
presence.

At the gates of the Palace the picturesque sentry
presented arms.

" But where the devil is my car? " Colonel Buckworth
asked.

The A.D.C. who had escorted the Colonel so far
enquired of the sentry*

" It apparently drove away, man colonel, after bringing
you here."

" What confounded impudence," the Colonel growled.
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